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THE RAPE 

The Crow may bathe ibis dole-black in rnirc^ 

And vnpercem’d fiye with the filth away, | 

But if the like the fnow-white Swan defirc, j 

The lbine vpon hisjfiluer .Dow /re will hay, 

Poore grooves are' iighties night, IQ ngs glorious day,! 
Gnats are vrmoted wherefoere they flye, 

Tut Eagle gax’d vpon with cttcry eye. . . . , 

Our idle words ffcmnts to (hollow fijdles 
Viipxo&tdAo; founds* wcakc arbitrators y 
Bufie our felucs in skii-contcndinvfcbootes 3 
Debate where Icafure ferues with dull debators : : . 
To trembling Clients be you mediators 
For m§, 1 force nor argument a draw. 

Since that my cafe is pall: the hclpe of law. 

In vaine I raile at Opportunity, 

At Time Tar quin, and vnfearchfull > light : 

Invtin^ I cauill wnli-mine infamy. 

In vaine I Ipurne at my confirm’d defpigbt : 

This helplefie : fmorfJptif words doth me no righrii 
The remedy indeed to doe me good. 

Is to let forth my foule defiled blood. 
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Poore ba?id , why quiuereft thou at this dec'fCC ? 
Honor chy felfe to rid me of this shame , 

For if I die, my Honor lines in thee. 

But if I hue, thou liu'ft in. my defame > 

Since thoucouldft not defend thy Ioyall Dmt> 
And wall aftcard to fcratch her wicked Foe, 

Kill both thy felfe and her for ycclding fo. 

This laid from her betumblcd couch file darts, 

To fuxfeTome defperate inftrument of deaths 
But this no flaughte, -houfe, no toole imparts, 

T o make more vent for paffage of her breath) 
Which tbrunging through her Upsfo vaniihah 
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jn vaine (quoth ite) I Hue, and feeke in vaine 
Some happy meanc to end a hoplede life : 

I fear'd by TarquinsTauchion to be flame. 

Yet for the fclfe-famc purpofe feck.e a knife : ] 

But when I feard,I was a Ioyall wife 5 
So am I now : O no, that cannot be. 

Of that true type hath Tar quin rifled me. 

0 that is gone, for which I fought to line. 

And therefore now I need not re are to die. 

To cleare this by death (at lead) I giuc 
A badge bf fame to flounders littery, 

A dying life to liuing infamy, 

Poore'helpleffc hclpe the tieafure dolne away, 
Tobume the gmltlcffe casket wipe it lay. 

Well, well, deare Colatinc thou {halt not know 
The (lamed raft of violated troth : 

Iwdl not wrong thy true aiFe&ion fo. 

To flatter thee with an infringed oath : 

This baftard graft ihall neucr come to growth. 

He (hall not boafl wlm did thy floe l{C pollute. 
That thou art doting Father of his fruit. 

Nor (lull he fmile at thee in fecret thought , 

Nor laugh with his companions at thy. flute. 

But thou (halt know thy interefl was not bought 
Bafely with gold, but (lolne from forth thy gate \ 
For me I am the miflrcfjc of my fat c 
And with my trejpaffe neucr will difpence* 

Till life to death acquit my ford offence. 

1 will not poifon thcc with my attaint, 

Nor fold my fault in cleanly coyn’d cxcufcs, 

% fable groundwith finne I will not paint. 

To hide the truth of this falfc nights abufes : 

% tongue (hall vttcr all mine eyes like faces 

ant fine fpnng that feeds a dale , 


